THE KONUNG OF WHITE WALLS

been leader of the Varangs, was killed. Before he
died, he called for Sveneld, who was nearest kin to
him of them all, and gave him half the coin that was
hung round his neck. He said: 'You will find the girl
with the other half/ and then he coughed blood, while
Sveneld hung the coin round his own neck, and he
said again: 'I lay it on you, Sveneld, if she be maid,
marry her. If she be slave, free her. If she be wife or
widow, do what is best for the hour/ At first it
seemed as if he would lief have said more, and he
coughed again, and tried to speak twice, but his voice
was drowning. Then he seemed content with what
he had said already and stayed quiet, with his eyes on
Sveneld, until he died. Sveneld killed four of the
small, beardless men, and took the blue stones out of
their belts and wrapped them in a piece of leather and
put them at the bottom of his saddle-bag. Then they
went on. Sveneld asked all the others if they knew
why Ari the Fisher had worn that coin round his neck,
but none of them had dared to ask him, for he had
been an angry-minded man. Perhaps it had been
given him by a fairy.

By this time Sveneld could speak Russian well
enough for food or love or war. By and bye they came
to a walled city with a river coming out from between
high towers in the wall, and more towers with painted
windows like eyes, and roofs, sharp-tiled or round,
showing above. At first it seemed like other cities
they had seen, but as they got nearer it seemed to
unfold on slight rises and hollows, so that soon they